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rience of successive Chancellors and Finance Ministers,
The Mayor of Essen, Dr. Luther, applied to the finances
of the Empire all the administrative ability he had
displayed so successfully in municipal affairs. A policy
of severe economy led to astonishing results. The
first balanced budget was to crown the miracle of the
mark. Moreover with Marx, whom he regarded with
a sort of indulgent affection, he was able to work more
harmoniously than with any other Chancellor in the
past or future. The summer months which, so far as
foreign politics were concerned, were occupied with
preparations for the London Conference, were for
Stresemann the first period of relaxation he had been
able to take since August 1923. All his optimism,
energy, and faith in the future came back to him in
those few weeks. With an almost boyish curiosity, as
though in expectation of a great adventure, he went to
the first International Conference that he had ever
attended.

The procedure was new to him, the men were
new to him, and so was the interplay of modern
power.

He looked at the Mayor of Lyons with fresh
inquisitive eyes; " He reminds me of Ebert without
the beard," he said, after their first meeting, and as he
was leaving Macdonald after their first encounter, he
said meditatively; " Don't you think he's rather like
Breitscheid ?" There was a note of surprise in his
voice that men should be so alike, and yet somehow
different. But they were men from the same mould,
with the same virtues and the same shortcomings. This
experience carried him outside and beyond his usual
self. And yet, too, he came back to hi$ old self once